cleats  on  cold  cement- --banging  of 
locker  doors  being  opened-— pungent 
odor  of  wintergreon  and  alcohol  — 
soft  pad  of  bare  foot— supressod 
gasps  as  knowing  hands  prod  injured 
mus&lcs— sudden  splash  of  noodlo- 
liko  showers— babble  of  voices 
drifting' through  steam  laden  air-— 
Lifebuoy,  Palmolive,  Ivory— occ¬ 
asional  snatches  of  song— voices 
gradually  dying  out— -showers  turno 
off  one  by  ono— slap  of  wot  foot 
on  cold  floor— banging  lockers— - 
mumur  of  voices  growing  more  in¬ 
distinct— drip,  drip  of  showers— 
quiet* 

James  Conefon 


Some  books  are  to  bo  tasted, 
‘others  to  bo  swallowed,  and' some 
fot.to  chewed  and  digested}! 'that' 
is , '  some  books  arb  to  bc‘  road 
only  in  parte?  others  to  be  road; 
but  not ■  curiously}  and’ some  few  t< 
be  ,rqad  wholly,  and  with  diligeno 
and  attention. 
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